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than the back, and the hairs of the fore-arm are very curiously 
turned back towards the elbow. The arms, although long, 
are not so disproportionate to the size of the animal as those 
of some of the nearly-allied apes. The hands in the Chimpanzee 
only reach the knees when the animal stands upright, whilst 
in the Orang-Outang and the Gibbon, or Long-armed ape, 
they nearly, if not quite, touch the ground. The animal is 
quite destitute of a tail, and possesses only a trace of those 
callosities on the buttocks which form so prominent and 
disgusting a feature in many monkeys, especially the baboons. 
In the adult Chimpanzee the canine teeth are very large 
and strong, and although not nearly so powerful, in proportion 



to the size of the creature, as those of some of the large 
baboons, they constitute most formidable weapons of offence, 
and an unarmed man would stand but a poor chance in a 
contest with one of these animals. 

In captivity, especially when quite young, the animals are 
exceedingly docile, and imitate many human actions to great 
perfection. They will take their food with knife, fork, and 
spoon, and sometimes even appear to prefer using these im- 
plements, to conveying the food to their mouths with their 
hands. They drink from a cup or glass, like a human l?eing, 
and occasionally evince a very human predilection for in- 
toxicating liquors. 
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THE DEAD BRIDAL. 



CHAPTER XXI. 



It was the third day after that upon which Bianca Morosini 
fell ill. In a room of a mean house in the quarter of San 
Barnabo a young man lay upon a pallet. An old woman, in 
the attire of the poorest of the people, sat beside him and 
watched him as he slept. At length the sleeper awoke and 
opened his eyes. 

" What hour is it, good mother r" 



41 It is just sunset, signore. The Ave Maria is ringing." 
"Ah, then I have slept many hours, and feel much re- 
freshed." 

" The saints be praised ! " said the old woman, " the medi* 
ciner said that the fever was gone, and that when you woke 
all danger would be over. Ah, Signor Giulio, he says you 
had a narrow es:ape ; had the wound been an inch deeper it 
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would have been mortal. Do you know the villain who 
struck your" 

" I know nothing, good Giovanna, except that, as I left my 
gondola, after coming from Mestre, and had just past the 
church of San Barnabo, a man in a mask and cloak sprang on 
me suddenly from the shadow of the portico, and struck me in 
the back with a dagger. I fell down, and remember nothing 
further till I found myself lying here." 

" Ah, yes, signore, you swooned; and, as God willed, my 
Antonio was just then returning from the canal, and seeing 
you lying bleeding, he raised you and brought you in here, 
as it was nigh at hand ; and then, when he found who you 
were, he went for the skilfullest chirurgeon in Venice." 

"I owe him much, and thee, too, good mother. But tell 
me now, what news from the palazzo ? Hast thou been there }" 

" Yes, signore ; but I could see no one— the mark w&s on 
the house." 

" In the name of heaven explain yourself," cried Giulio 
Polani. " What mark dost thou talk of ? " 

" Ah, signore, the mark placed by order of the Signori alia 
Sanita. The plague is there. It has been in the city these 
three days." 

'* I must arise, good mother," said Giulio, when the first 
shock of the intelligence was passed. 

The old woman remonstrated as far as she dared, but her 
guest was not to be controlled. 

" I tell thee, I feel strong enough to rise and go out — the air ^ 
will serve me ; besides, were it otherwise, the uncertainty and 
suspense is intolerable. I must know the worst. Thou 
canst not tell me who is seized with the distemper r " 

"No, truly, signore; neither I nor Antonio could learn. 
But since you insist on rising, I beseech you to wait till I 
fetch my son to attend upon you ; I shall not be long away." 

No sooner had the old woman gone to seek the boatman 
than Giulio arose from his bed. He was still weak from 
loss of blood, and the stiffness of his wound impeded him ; 
however, he contrived to put on his clothes, and taking 
advantage of the absence of Giovanna, he left the house. The 
cool evening air revived him, and he made his way slowly 
along the narrow streets, pondering sadly upon the fatality 
that had fallen upon himself and his house. In the bitter- 
ness of his heart he believed that Providence had intervened 
specially to crush him. The unfortunate stroke that pre- 
vented him reaching home on the evening of his interview 
with Jacques, was, he felt certain, dealt by no robber's hand ; 
for neither his purse nor the bills had been taken ; nor could 
lie think of any one whose enmity he had incurred, who would 
have him set on by a bravo ; he, therefore, came to the 
conclusion that the ruffian had mistaken him for some other 
person. Then he bewailed the precious time that was lost 
while he lay in the delirium of fever. What might not have 
occurred in the interval } Might not Bianca, when she found 
he did not return, have yielded to the importunities of his 
father and accepted the suitor thrust upon her ? His heart 
quickly rejected the thought, as one unworthy of her who had 
plighted to him her faith. What ! if it were she that was seized 
with the plague — perhaps even now dying or dead ! The 
thought was maddening and made him sick and faint, so that 
he was forced to pause a moment and lean against a doorway 
for support. Twilight by this time had nearly faded into 
night, and as he looked up, a light glimmering in the window 
of a house on the opposite side of the calle attracted his atten- 
tion, and in the dim evening light he was enabled to decipher, 
inscribed in large letters upon a board : 

" Qui si puo consultare un* Astrologico famoso : il piano 
seco?ido." 

It is a well-known historical fact that, during the prevalence 
of the plague, the popular terror took the direction of super- 
stition. This terrible disease was looked upon as a direct 
manifestation of the Divine displeasure, and whoever professed 
to be able to discover the secret councils of God, as manifested 
by the appearance of the stars or the influences or conjunctions 
of the planets, was sure to be consulted by the people. If 
this were so in our own land, at a much later period of the 



world, it is not to be wondered that in Venice, in the four- 
teenth century, the astrologer and fortune-teller drove a 
thriving trade. Giulio's eye rested on the inscription, while 
those harassing doubts were rising in his mind, and the words 
seemed to address him directly, and invite him to seek a 
solution of them by learning the hidden designs of Fate. He 
crossed the street, ascended the stairs to the second story and 
knocked at the door. It was opened by a stunted-looking 
Moorish boy, who, without speaking, held out his^hand for the 
accustomed consulting fee, and then ushered Giulio into the 
apartment of the astrologer. 

It was a square room, dimly lighted by an iron lamp that 
was suspended from the centre of the ceiling by a triple chain 
of the same metal ; a blue inconstant flame glimmered from the 
vessel, emitting a strong sulphurous smell, and causing all 
th§ objects in the room to flicker, and, as it seemed, to move to 
and fro. Stuffed reptiles and animals of the most unsightly 
form hung from the ceiling — bats, toads, frogs, and serpents — 
and cast their distorted shadows athwart the walls and the floor, 
where, as the light leaped fitfully up and down, they seemed to 
crawl and hop and writhe in convulsive motion. The walls were 
hung with horoscopes, ephemerises, zodaical signs, and tables 
Of dignities of planets, and other astrological diagrams. A 
table, covered with black cloth, stood nearly in the centre of 
the room, the light of the lamp fell obliquely upon it and 
played in the eyeless sockets of a human scull, beside which 
sat a large vulture. On the middle of the table, a little to 
one side, stood a mysterious instrument; the pedestal was 
flat and circular, about two inches thick, formed of a compo- 
sition termed by theurgists, electrum magiewn, and was 
inscribed with the holy name Elohim in Hebrew characters ; 
from this sprang a pillar, which supported a large oval crystal, 
set in a frame-work of gold, around which was written in 
Greek the name of the Supreme Majesty, tetragrammaton ; 
four smaller crystals were set at equal distances around the 
larger one, indicating the animal, vegetable, mineral, and 
astral kingdoms ; while from the top rose a fifth, representing 
the great A or equilateral triangle— the mystic symbol of 
divinity. At the other side was a large bell, made likewise 
of electrum magicum, having written upon its outer surface 
the word tetragrammaton, and higher up sadai ; behind and 
between these two strange objects appeared the astrologer 
himself. He was clothed in a flowing robe of black silk, 
trimmed down the front and at the edges with flame-coloured 
velvet ; his head was covered with a high cylindrical black 
cap, and he held a white wand in his hand ; the base of the 
lamp was so placed, whether by design or accident, as to throw 
his face into shadow. Giulio had ample time to observe all 
these things as he stood before the astrologer, who seemed 
buried in such profound contemplation of a paper before him, 
as not to be sensible of the entrance of a stranger. At length 
he raised his head and beheld his visitor. He betrayed no 
surprise whatever, but said in a low, solemn voice — 

" Signor Giulio Polani, thou art welcome — I have expected 
thee." 

The young man started with astonishment to find himself 
recognised by one to whom he believed himself a total stranger. 

"How is it that you know me?" he asked. " We have 
surely never met before to-night," 

" To the eye of science," replied the astrologer, " all things 
are revealed. He who can decipher the characters of the inner 
life, can easily read the external inscription. Thou comest to 
consult me. Of thyself or of others ? " 

" I would seek to know the fate of another than myself." 

" Canst thou declare to me the year and day, and if possible 
the hour, of her nativity r" 

"Her," cried Giulio in surprise; "I said not it was a 
woman ! " 

" True, thou didst not, nevertheless it is so. Canst thou tell 
me what I require ?" 

"I can," said Giulio, and he named the year. "I know, 
too, the very day and hour ; for I have often heard her say 
that she was born at the moment that the bells of Saint Mark 
rang in the new year." 
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"Tis well," replied the astrologer; "I will now calculate 
for thee her horoscope." 

Thereupon he took a paper upon which was a diagram of 
that peculiar figure which is known to the adept of the occult 
sciences as a horoscope. First there was a square, within 
which was inscribed another similar figure, so that the angles 
of the latter touched the centre of the sides of the former, 
within this was again drawn another square whose sides were 
parallel to the external one, and from- its angles lines .were* 
drawn to the angles of the outer square. By this means twelve 
triangles were formed in the space between the inner and Outer 
squares, and were denominated the twelve houses. The astro- 
loger then took an ephemeris, in which he ascertained the 
position and conjunctions of the heavenly bodies at the time 
indicated in the nativity of the person whose fortune he was 
about to predict, and these he noted carefully upon the horo- 
scope. In the same way he consulted " the table of dignifies*" 
and noted the results of his calculations as he had done thos§ 
of the ephemeris. As he thus proceeded, he muttered to 
himself many strange words, amongst which a portion" -were 
now and then vaguely intelligible to his visitor. 

" Ha ! the moon is Hyleg, and she is receding from the sun— 
see, she is under his beams too. — Ah, she will be shott-lived 
of a verity." 

Then he was silent for a space, still busily calculating : 
again he spoke slowly — 

" She is sick— a sore sickness. The moon is C6rru|)fc^ 
afflicted of Saturn in the three first degrees of Scdrpio— 
Death! Death!" 

"By this time the suspense and agony of Giulio w§ref intole- 
rable ; he groaned aloud. The astrologer's calculation^ were" 
complete ; he looked up and spoke in a solemn voice, in which* 
there was somewhat of sorrow and pity blended — 

" Young man, we are the ministers and the interpreters of 
nature ; not her lords. We cannot control the stars; we bui 
declare in speech the knowledge which day and iiight they 
utter in their mysterious language. I have calculated the 
horoscope according to the nativity thou hast- given me.- 
Listen whilst I announce it. A maiden was born at that 
moment when the planetary influences' were inauspicious — = 
even now she is weighed down by a fatal malady. In vain do* 
the stars in the ascendant houses strive to overcome the power 
of those in the cadent. The signs in the twelfth house be- 
token tribulation ; in the eighth there is death !— aye, e^en ■ 
now the hand of death is upon her. She enters the fourth 
house— the end of all. Before the morrow's sun she shall be 
a corpse ! " 

Giulio staggered forwards ; a faintness as of death Came 
upon him, and he would have fallen to the ground, but that 
the astroleger arose and caught him in his arms. Pouring 
forth from a phial a few drops of a volatile fluid into a glass 
of water, the astrologer forced it into the mouth of- the fainting 
man. The pungent elixir caught his breath, giving a sensation 
of choking ; but it speedily restored him. At this moment 
the light of the lamp fell directly on the face of the astrologer 
as he bent over his visitor, and Giulio recognised with a 
shudder the glittering eye and scarred forehead of Bartoloirieo" 
Venturini ! 

The young man found himself, he scarce knew how, once 
more in the street before the house of the astrologer. He felt 
a terrible composure, as if of despair. " It is in vain," he 
muttered, " to struggle against destiny. Come, I will play the 
play out to the end — I will be near her when she dies — I wili 
die with her if it may be so." He moved onwards with such 
speed as he could exert through the dark vacant streets till he 
reached the cortile at the rear of the Palazzo Polani. Just 
then the postern door was opened, and one came forth carrying 
a torch, followed by two others who bore a litter, upon which 
lay a figure covered over with a white linen cloth. 

"Be quick," said he who held the torch, " I hear the bell 
ringing at the bridge — we shall scarcely be in time." 

Uttering a wild cry, Giulio sprang forward to cast himself 
upon the bier, when the strong arm of the torch-bearer held 
him back, exclaiming — . 



" Are you mad, good fellow, or weary of your life ? She 
has just died of the plague. Oh, Cielo !" he added, as the 
light of the flambeau showed the features of him he addressed, 
" it is our young master Giulio !" 



At the time when Giulio Polani fell into the arms of the 
servant outside the palazzo, within it were silence, and gloom, 
and sorrow ; for the shadow of death still hung over it, nor 
departed with the corpse just borne away. One now stept 
noiselessly through the gloomy hall, and up the wide marble 
staircase, and along the corridor. He was dressed in the 
Greek costume, and wore on his head a close-fitting black 
skull-cap, beneath which fell down a profusion of hair white as 
silver, while a long beard of the same colour hung down upon 
his breast. As he moved along, he sighed and said musingly : 

" Alas ! Death is a blind mower ; the green and unripe 
fall beneath his sickle even as the ripe and the withered — the 
young maiden equally with the old man. Ah ! that he may 
be satisfied with this one poor victim, and spare these others 
who are now in his grasp." 

As he concluded his soliloquy, he reached the door of a 
chamber, arid gently opening it, he entered. The light of a 
shaded lamp disclosed an old woman watching near a bed, 
which lay in the shadow. The man went up to the couch, 
arid bending down his head, listened in silence ; then turning 
to the woman, he said : 

" ^this sleep is calm and refreshing ; the breathing is natural 
find easy : how long has it lasted, Mistress Giudetta ?" 

" Since I gave the draught, Ser Demetrius ; I think it must 
d£ fiear half ari hour." 

" "tis well. Hold hither the lamp. Ah, yes, the face is 
losing the haggard look, the redness about the eyelids is 
abated. Let me feel the pulse. So— no flutter — no sharp- 
ness— ifariquil and regular ; and the skin is no longer dry, 
but a warm moisture is breaking out through the pores. 
Good, good!" 

" The : Virgin be praised!" said Giudetta ; "then we may 
have hope?" 

" Assuredly we may hope ; the vital functions are rallying. 
The event is, however, in the hands of God. If thy patient 
should Wake before I return, thou wilt administer this 
aromatic potion. And now I must attend elsewhere." 

The rriedicirier was leaving the room, when the old woman 
8 aid to him entreatingly : 

"Ah, good Messer Demetrius, I wish heartily that' your 
worship would give me one of those wonderful and blessed 
amulets,- which keep off this deadly disease. I remember in 
the great plague, when I was a little girl, people always wore 
sueh about them. Doubtless so learned a man as you must 
know how to coinpose many such." 

" Of a verity I do," replied the physician, " and I am not 
ufiwiilirig to comply with thy request. This pestilence is one 
of the arrows Of God wherewith he slays man for his sins, as 
saith the erudite Claudius Galenus, ' Pestis est flagellum et 
sagitta Dei, oh peecata hominibus immissa/ Wherefore it is 
lawful for tis to use such things as a shield ; nevertheless, we 
must by no means pretermit the use of medicaments and 
therapeutics, which are as weapons wherewith to assail and 
drive away the foe." 

" Your worship no doubt speaks wisely and learnedly," said 
Griudetta, her reverence being in exact proportion to her 
ignorance of what the physician somewhat pedantically enun- 
ciated. The latter thereupon took from his pouch a piece of 
parchment, whereon he inscribed several letters, between 
which at various intervals he drew the sign of the cross, and 
then handed it to Giudetta, saying : 

" This amulet is of a most holy significancy, and of mar- 
vellous virtue against the plague. It was composed by a 
certain Greek archbishop, and by him was given to the learned 
Hieronymus Bardius, doctor in theology and medicine, of 
whom I had it. Wear it constantly round thy neck, put thy 
confidence in God's mercy, and have a cheerful. spirit." . .. 

Giudetta took with profound reverence the sacred talisman, 
and the physician departed. ,..--.., 



